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SClLXVXtnUB  ZUVSTKASBD. 

Curious  Methods  of  learning  to  write y  used  in  the 

East, 

O  that  my  words  were  now  written! 
0  that  they  wer^  printed  in  a  book  ! — 
That  they  were  graven  ...  .  .  in  the  rock 
for  ever  /*  There  is  a  way  of  writing  in 
the  East  which  is  designed^  to  fix  words 
on  the  memory,  but  the  writing  is  not  de¬ 
signed  fb  confihde.  The  children  in  Bar¬ 
bary  that  are  sent  to  school  make  no  use  of 
paper,  Dr.  Shaw  tel|s  us,  but  each  boy 
writes  on  a  smooth  thin  board,  slightly 
daubed  over  with  whiting,  which  may  be 
wiped  ofi*,  or  renewed  at  pleasure  ;t  and 

*  Job  xix.  23,  24. 

fDr  Pococke  represents  the  Coptis,  who  are 
used  by  the  great  men  of  Egypt  for  keeping  their 
accounts,  Slc.  as  making  use  of  a  sort  of  paste¬ 
board  for  that  purpose,  from  which  the  writing 
is  wiped  off  from  time  to  time  with  a  wet  spunge, 
the  pieces  of  paste-board  being  used  as  slates. 
Peter  della  Valle  observed  a  more  inartificial 
way  still  of  writing  short-lived  memorandums 
in  India,  where  be  beheld  children  writing  their 
lessons  with  their  fingers  on  the  ground,  the 


it  seems  they  learn  to  read,  to  write,  and 
to  get  their  lessons  by  heart,  all  at  the 
same  time :  O  that  my  words  then,  says 
Job,  might  not,  like  many  of  those  of  the 
miserable,  be  immediately  lost,  in  inatten¬ 
tion  or  forgetfulness,  but  that  they  were 
written  in  order  to  be  fixed  in  the  memory ! 
There  are  few,  Shaw  says,  that  retain 
what  they  have  learned  in  their  youth ; 
doubtless  things  were  often  wiped  out  of  the 
memory  of  the  Arabs  in  the  days  of  Job, 
as  well  as  out  of  their  writing-tables,  as  it 
now  often  happens  in  Barbary  :  Job  there¬ 
fore  goes  on,  and  says,  O  that  they  were 
written  in  a  hook^  from  whence  they  should 
not  be  blotted  out !  So  in  conformity  to 
this,  Moses  speaks  of  writing  things  for  a 
memorial  in  a  book.  But  books  were 
liable  to  injuries ;  therefore  Jeremiah  com¬ 
manded  that  the  book  that  •‘contained  the 
purchase  he  made  ol  some  lands  in  Judea, 
just  before  the  captivity,  should  be  put  in¬ 
to  an  earthen  vf'ssel,  that  it  might  continue 
many  days,  Jer.  xxxii.  15,  14:  . and  for 
this  reason  also  Job  wishes  his  words  might 
be  even  graven  in  a  rock^  the  most  lasting 
way  of  all,  and  much  more  effectual  to 
perpetuate  them  than  in  a  book.  Thus 
the  distinction  betwixt  writing  and  wri^ 
ting  in  a  book  l>ecomps  perfectly  sensible, 
and  the  gradation  appears  in  its  beauty, 
which  is  lost  in  our  translation,  where  the 
word  printed\%  introduced,  which,  besides 

pavement  being  for  that  purpose  strewed  all 
over  With  very  fine  sand.  When  the  pavement 
was  full,  they  put  the  writings  out ;  and,  if  !i?ed 
were,  strewed  new  sand,  from  a  little  heap  ihey 
bad  before  them  wherewith  to  write  farther  — 
One  would  be  tempted  to  think  the  Prophet 
Jeremiah  had  this  way  of  writing  in  view,  vihen 
he  says  of  them  that  depart  from  God,  they  shall 
he  written  in  the  earth,  ch.  xvii.  13.  CeriajiJy 
it  means  in  general,  soon  he  h/otted  out  mtd  for¬ 
gotten,  as  is  apparent  from  Ps.  Ixix.  28,  Ezek. 
xiii.  9. — Harmer. 

Dr.  BtlVs  plan  of  teaching  a  number  of  pupils 
to  read  at  the  same  time,  was  taken  from  ivbat 
he  saw  practised  in  the  East .  and  fhb  is  the 
plan  which  Mr  Lancaster  has  since  greafly  im¬ 
proved  and  extended.  The  plan  ol  writing  oa 
sand  is  still  in  use  in  the  East.— Clarjub. 
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its  impropriety,  conveys  no  idea  of  tWe 
meaning  of  Job,  records  that  are  designed 
to  last  long  not  being  distinguished  from 
less  durable  papers  by  being  printed. 

A  BIBLE  CONVERT. 

(Concluded  from  psge  4.) 

As  I  and  my  friend  withdrew,  she  said, 
with  much  earnestness,  I  hope  you  will 
come  and  see  me  again  very  soon.’’ — 

Yes  certainly,”  said  I,  it  will  give  me 
pleasure  to  come  and  talk  more  to  you 
about  the  Saviour’s  love.”  We  then  left 
the  house.  This”  said  I,  to  my  com¬ 
panion,  is  a  very  striking,  a  very  inter¬ 
esting  case ;  I  think  I  never  met  with  one 
more  so.”  Yes,”  said  he,  it  is ;  it  is 
one  of  those  cases  in  which  God  seems 
to  have  worked  without  human  means ; 
for  she  has  certainly  had  no  teacher  but  the 
Bible.  I  have  known  her  from  her  child¬ 
hood,  and  almost  confident  she  has  never 
heard  a  gospel  sermon  ;  for  nothing  like  it 
has  been  preached  in  our  village  church 
since  her  friends  resided  here,  and  T  am  sure, 
from  the  knowledge  I  have  of  them,  they 
would  not  have  allowed  her  to  attend  at  the 
meeting,  nor  would  they  have  admitted  you 
to  see  her,  but  for  the  great  distress  of  her 
mind,  and  her  wish  to  see  some  person  that 
could  speak  to  her  on  religion.” 

The  case  dwelt  much  upon  my  mind, 
and  the  more  I  thought  the  more  I  won¬ 
dered  at  what  I  had  seen,  and  washed  to 
know  w  hat  would  be  the  issue.  It  will  be 
inferred  that  it  was  not  long  before  I  re¬ 
newed  my  visit.  The  next  day  I  was 
greeted  by  the  mother  with  a  smile.  O, 
sir,  you  have  done  my  dear  Sally  so  much 
good  ;  she  has  been  quite  a  different  crea¬ 
ture  since  you  spoke  to  her.  I  cannot 
think  why  she  should  have  been  so  dis¬ 
tressed,  and  so  afraid  of  not  being  saved. 
But  she  is  now  comfortable;  pray  walk 
up  and  see  her.”  I  was  soon  by  the  side 
of  the  interesting  young  creature,  and  saw 
a  countenance  greatly  changed  from  what 
I  had  beheld  the  night  bef^e ;  she  spake 
cheerfully  <'f  her  hope,  and  rapturously  of 
the  love  of  Christ.  1  now  entered  more 
fully  into  an  examination  of  the  state  of  her 
feelings  than  \  had  done  on  the  preceding 
evening.  I  found  that  she  had  been  over¬ 
whelmed  with  those  views  of  the  divine 
purity,  and  the  evil  of  sin,  which  the  word 
of  God  contains,  and  that  for  some  time 
past,  during  w'hich  her  complaint  had  been 
gaining  ground,  she  had  been  reading  the 


Scriptures  privately,  and,  by  the  teachiRg 
of  God’s  Spirit,  had  felt  her  heart  smitten 
and  wounded  by  an  invisible  and  mighty 
hand.  That  same  hand  had  now  led  her 
to  Calvary,  and  there  she  looked  up  wi4h 
a  believing  eye,  upon  him  who  bore  the 
sins  of  the  people.  In  short,  she  was  now 
rejoicing  as  one  that  findeth  great  spoil. — 
From  this  period  I  renewed  my  visits,  at 
short  intervals,  for  the  space  of  about  a 
fortnight,  during  which  time  her  disorder 
had  gained  rapidly  upon  her.  After  about 
ten  or  twelve  days  from  my  first  visit,  I 
found  her  no  more  seated  in  the  old  elbow 
chair.  The  task  of  rising,  even  for  a  short 
space,  became  too  much,  and  she  was  con¬ 
fined  to  her  bed.  In  all  my  visits  I  found 
but  little  variation  in  the  frame  of  her 
mind.  She  had  occasionally  some  fears 
lest  she  had  seized  prematurely  on  conso¬ 
lation,  and  would  often  asK  me,  W'ith  a 
kind  of  astonishment,  resembling  the  starts 
of  one  waking  from  diseased  dreams,  May 
1  be  sure  that  Christ  is  willing  to  save  me? 
Do  you  think  I  shall  be  accepted  ?”  And 
then  she  would  cry  out,  Lord,  I  long 
to  be  in  heaven,  to  see  Jesus,  and  to  know 
that  my  sins  are  forgiven.”  As  I  renewed 
my  interviews  it  became  evident  that  she 
could  not  long  survive.  Her  strength  was 
wasting  fast,  so  that  she  could  bear  to  hear 
or  speak  but  for  a  few  minutes.  Her 
breathing  became  increasingly  difficult ; 
cold  and  clammy  sweats,  and  then  violent 
burning  paroxysms  of  fever  succeeded  each 
other  almost  without  intermission.  Two 
or  three  times  I  took  an  affectionate  fare¬ 
well,  expecting  to  see  her  no  more  alive. 
Yet  she  was  always  cheerful  and  confi¬ 
dent.  Her  faith  was  tried,  but  it  was 
strengthened.  Occasionally  she  seemed 
to  think  that  the  grace  1  had  told  her  of 
was  almost  too  much  to  expect.  Yet  still, 
when  the  authority  of  God  himself  was 
pleaded,  and  the  words  of  Scripture  quo¬ 
ted,  she  would  say,  Well  I  will  believe, 
O  Lord,  help  me  to  believe.”  The  friend 
who  had  introduced  me  to  the  family  had 
even  more  frequent  opportunities  of  seeing 
the  sufferer  than  myself.  Scarce  a  day 
passed  without  either  the  one  or  the  other 
spending  some  time  by  her  bedside,  and  I 
think  I  may  say,  we  both  saw  the  wonders 
of  the  Lord  most  clearly  revealed,  and  both 
found  the  scene  replete  with  instruction 
to  our  minds,  and  confirmation  to  our 
faith.  In  little  more  than  a  fortnight  after 
1  first  saw  her,  my  friend  called  me  rather 
suddenly,  to  come  to  her  for  the  last 
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time.  He  said  she  would  not  live,  they 
thought,  many  hours.  1  hastened  to  the 
apartment,  where  I  found  her  parents  and 
friends  overwhelmed  with  grief :  she  was 
panting  hard  for  breath ;  the  heat  of  the 
season,  and  oppression  of  the  atmos¬ 
phere,  made  her  sufferings  indeed  great. 
She  could  scarce  be  kept  from  fainting, 
and  had  said  but  little  for  many  hours. — 
But  when  1  approached  her  and  spoke, 
she  looked  up  upon  me,  and  then  said,  I 
am  very  near  my  end  ;  oh,  my  sufferings 
are  indeed  great ;  but  Jesus  is  my  hope, 
he  is  my  salvation ;  I  am  waiting,  and 
longing,  and  shall  soon  see  his  glory.^’ — 
Then  she  sunk  down,  unable  to  support 
further  exertion.  J  continued  to  point  her 
hope  to  the  realms  of  immortality.  She 
made  frequent  signs  of  delight  and  satisfac¬ 
tion  in  the  blessed  truths  of  the  gospel,  and 
several  times,  by  brief  and  low  whispers, 
for  her  voice  was  now  scarcely  audible, 
testified  her  firm  reliance  on  the  grace  of 
the  Mediator.  Once  more  I  recommend¬ 
ed  her  to  him  who  had  made  her  afilictioa 
so  profitable  to  her  soul,  and  when  I  took 
my  leave,  she  expressed,  once  for  all,  the 
delightful  satisfaction  she  felt  in  the  pros¬ 
pect  of  being  speedily  released  from  sin 
and  suffering  and  admitted  to  the  presence 
of  the  Lord  Jesus.  She  continued,  through 
part  of  the  night,  to  suffer  much  anguish, 
and  to  labour  hard  with  the  dreadful  dis¬ 
ease  which  was  fast  destroying  her  lungs, 
but  occasionally  expressed  to  a  Christian 
friend  who  remained  with  her,  her  cheer¬ 
ful  and  blessed  hope  of  glory ;  it  had 
dawned  already,  and  at  last  it  hurst  upon 
her  soul.  She  expired  early  in  the  morn¬ 
ing,  full  of  faith  and  triumphant  joy. 

SaUIOT  VABXBSZBS. 

On  ike  Departure  of  my  late  most  valuable  Friend, 
the  Year,  1824. 

Last  night,  at  twelve  oMock,  expired  a 
friend,  of  whom,  take  him  all  in  all,  per¬ 
haps  I  shall  never  see  his  like  again.  As 
I  stood  by,  and  saw  his  last  moments,  I 
exclaimed,  ^^How  our  blessings  brighten 
as  they  take  their  flight  For  now  came 
rushing  upon  my  memory  all  the  qualities 
of  the  deceased,  and  all  the  advantages  ] 
derived  from  his  company.  Ah,  he  was  a 
steady  friend !  To  his  latest  breath  he 
stood  by  me,  and  never  ceased  to  do  me 
good !  I  have  seen  many  changes  in  the 


affections  of  men  :  they  have  been  mere 
swallows — the  birds  of  summer ; — but  sum¬ 
mer  and  winter,  by  night  and  by  day,  he 
was  a  friend  indeed.  Every  time  I  lay 
down  to  rest,  he  gave  me  a  parting  word 
of  advice,  in  case  I  should  never  see  him 
again  ;  and  each  morning,  as  I  opened  my 
eyes,  I  saw  him  by  my  bed-side,  inviting 
me  to  accept  his  renewed  aid  to  live  for 
God.  How  many  pleasures  I  have  enjoy¬ 
ed  in  his  company ! — To  count  them,  would 
be  to  number  the  grains  of  sano  which 
bound  the  ocean — to  compass  the  detail 
into  this  paper,  would  be  to  take  up  the 
ocean  in  the  hollow  of  my  hand.  Two 
things,  however,  I  must  notice.  The  first 
is,  that  for  three  hundred  and  sixty-six 
days  more  than  once  a  day,  he  introduced 
me  to  a  closet  audience  with  the  King  of 
kings  f  and  although  I  must  own  to  you 
that  in  his  Majesty’s  presence  I  was  so  de¬ 
lighted  that  I  forgot  the  departure  of  my 
friend,  he  never  upbraided  me  with  it,  but 
seemed  better  pleased  with  me  for  it  all  the 
day.  The  other  tribute  of  gratitude,  which 
I  must  pay  to  the  memory  of  my  friend  is, 
to  own  that  two  and-fifty  times  in  his  life 
he  proposed  to  me  to  spend  the  day  in 
pleasure,  to  imitate  the  life  of  angels,  and 
begin  heaven  without  Waiting  for  dismis¬ 
sion  from  earth.  To  how  many  profitable 
discourses  have  I  listened  on  these  days, 
and  almost  reproached  my  friend  for  bring¬ 
ing  them  to  a  close  !  Shall  I  ever  see  the 
friend  with  whom  I  shall  enjoy  such  bless¬ 
ed  days  ? 

But  as  I  have  a  friend  dearer  to  me, 
even  than  the  late  deceased  whose  elegy  I 
now  write  with  tears,  this  renders  him  espe¬ 
cially  precious  to  my  plaintive  memory, 
that  he  was  ever  forward  to  give  me  oppor¬ 
tunities  to  serve  the  Lord,  who  bought  me 
with  his  blood.  He  would  often  tell  me 
that  this  was  all  he  came  for ;  and  was 
never  better  pleased  than  when  I  treated 
him  as  if  he  was  good  for  nothing  but  to 
help  me  to  work  for  God.  Ah  !  how  often 
he  roused  me  when  drowsy,  and  jogged 
my  elbows  when  lazy  in  this  cause,  now 
his  Ups  are  sealed  up  in  silence,  and  I  hang 
over  his  cold  corpse  : — I  seem  to  hear  his 
voice,  louder  than  before,  when  he  used  to 
cry,  ^  Awake,  sluggard,  was  I  only  sent  to 
see  thee  sleep  ?’  Thus  roused  by  his  re¬ 
peated  faithful  warnings,  I  have  enjoyed 
the  felicity  of  at  least  attempting  to  do 
something  for  Him  who  has  done  and  suf¬ 
fered  all  for  me  :  and  this,  to  tell  the  truth, 
(without  fearing  a  frown  from  the  angry 
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shade  of  niy  departed  friend)  is  the  most 
pleasant  reflection  I  can  take  on  the  review 
of  our  past  friendship. 

^  Millions  of  ages  hence/  the  dear  decea¬ 
sed  used  to  say,  ^  you  may  be  better  for 
my  company  ;  and  according  as  you  treat 
me  well  or  ill,  your  very  heaven  may  taste 
of  it?^  Who  then,  of  your  numerous  rea¬ 
ders,  will  not  sympathise  with  me  in  the 
loss  of  such  a  friend,  or  refuse  to  indulge 
me  in  the  eulogium  which  we  love  to  pass 
on  those  whom  death  has  torn  from  our 
embrace ;  especially,  as  1  could  hint,  he 
was  no  very  distant  friend  of  their’s  nei¬ 
ther.  Oh  !  join  with  me  in  blessing  Him, 
whose  years  know  no  end  for  the 
Lord  gave,  if  the  Lord  hath  taken.  Yes  ; 
I  gratefully  adore  him  that  said,  Spare 
him  yet  another  year  But  I  am  afraid 
your  pious  readers,  who  have  hitherto  sym¬ 
pathized  with  me  in  ray  irreparable  loss, 
will  now  start  with  horror,  when  1  disbur¬ 
den  my  oppressed  conscience,  and  own  to 
you,  that  1  have  been,  in  a  great  degree, 
the  murderer  of  the  deceased.  What ! 
murder  such  a  friend  as  you  have  descri¬ 
bed  :  what  a  wretch  !  1  confess  the  black¬ 
ness  of  my  guilt,  and  am  too  much  my 
own  accuser  to  palliate  ray  crime  ;  though 
if  I  were  disposed,  1  could  silence  the 
loudest  voice,  by  saying,  He  that  is 
without  this  sin  among  you  let  him  cast 
tiie  first  stone.’’  But  such  recrimination 
ill  suits  the  feelings  of  my  heart.  ’Tis 
true,  I  do  not  openly  say,  like  some,  ^  Let 
us  play  to  kill  time ;’  for  he  must  be  a 
murderer  in  grain,  v/ho  w^ould,  in  cold 
blood,  kill  so  good  a  fViend  as  time.  But 
then,  if  by  repeated  slights  and  injuries, 
we  may  murder  a  man,  so  that  he  may  at 
last  die  of  a  broken  heart,  I  fear  1  am  verily 
guilty  of  the  blood  of  the  deceased.  Ah  ! 
how  often  he  reproached  me  for  my  treat¬ 
ment  of  him,  and  told  me  1  should  repent 
of  it  when  it  was  too  late,  and  he  was 
gone  for  ever  I  Surely  he  possessed  a  pro¬ 
phetic  spirit,  for  I  feel  the  truth  of  his  words 
thrill  through  my  afflicted  soul.  Ah  !  of 
how  much  murdered  time  and  abused  ta¬ 
lent  may  one  year  accuse  us  before  the  bar 
of  God  ! — O  Thou,  whose  blood  cleanseth 
from  all  sin,  blot  out  this  my  guilt,  and 
let  this  solemn  returning  period  of  time, 
be  at  least  improved  to  renew  my  applica¬ 
tion  to  that  atonement,  which — 

the  gospel  now  appears, 

Pardoning  the  guilt  oi  numerous  yean/* 

since  I  may  never  have  another,  this 


year  I  may  die,  so  teach  me  to  number 
my  days,  as  to  apply  my  heart  unto  wis¬ 
dom.^’ 

JOSEPH  NAUHAUGHT. 

In  the  south-east  corner  of  Yarmouth, 
nigh  the  mouth  of  Bass  river,  at  a  place 
known  by  the  name  of  Indian-Town,  was, 
about  .50  years  ago,  a  little  cluster  of  wig¬ 
wams  inhabited  by  some  of  the  remains  of 
the  Pawkunnawkutts.  In  this  village,  JfH 
spph  Nauhaught  was  a  respectable  deacon. 
Several  anecdotes,  which  evince  his  Chris¬ 
tian  sentiments,  are  still  related  of  him. 
He  was  an  honest,  temperate,  and  pious 
Indian. — While  on  his  death-bed,  the  re^ 
vertnd,  parson  visited  him,  and  was  highly 
gratified  by  his  rational  Christian  conver¬ 
sation.  When  he  was  asked  if  he  were 
willing  to  die,  his  reply  was,  Oh  peSy  I 
have  always  had  a  pretty  good  notion 
about  thatP  He  was  perfectly  resigned 
te  his  situation  and  approaching  dissolu¬ 
tion.  He  used  to  pray  in  his  family,  and 
occasionally  with  the  sick  and  at  funerals, 
with  primitive  fervour  in  his  vernacular 
tongue. 

The  following  adventure  attributed  to 
him  is  singular,  and  the  result  curious. 

It  seems  he  was,  on  a  certain  time,  at¬ 
tacked  by  a  number  of  large  black  snakes. 
Being  at  a  considerable  distance  from  any 
people,  he  was  to  be  sure  in  a  very  criti¬ 
cal  and  alarming  situation.  He  had  not 
even  a  knife  for  his  defence  ;  and  what  to 
do,  he  knew  not.  To  outrun  them  he 
found  utterly  impossible,  and  to  keep  them 
off  without  any  weapon  was  equally  so. 
He  therefore,  stood  firm  on  his  feet  as 
they  wound  themselves  about  him.  In  a 
little  time  one  of  them  had  made  his  way 
up  to  the  Indian’s  neck,  and  was  trying  to 
put  his  head  into  his  mouth  ;  Nauhaught 
immediately  opened  it  for  him  :  The  black 
serpent  put  in  his  head — and  he  bit  it  off 
in  a  moment  / — as  soon  as  the  blood  issu¬ 
ing  from  the  beheaded,  was  discovered  by 
the  rest  of  the  party,  they  left  their  inten¬ 
ded  prey  with  great  precipitation. 

M  HUMOROUS  DESCRIPTIONo/MORTAL- 

ITYjMtrf  to  be  written  by  the  late  Jonathan 

Swift f  D.  D.  Dean  of  St.  Patrick^ Dublin. 

As  you  have  been  pleased  very  gene¬ 
rously  to  honour  me  with  your  fidencbhip, 

I  think  myself  obliged  to  throw  of  all  dis¬ 
guise,  and  discover  to  you  lay  real  circum* 


stances ;  which  1  shall  with  all  the  open¬ 
ness  and  freedofii  imaginable.  You^ll  be 
surprised  at  the  beginning  of  my  story, 
and  think  the  whole  a  banter;  but  you 
may  depend  upon  its  being  actually  true  ; 
and,  if  need  were,  I  could  bring  the  Par¬ 
son  of  the  Parish  to  testily  the  same.  You 
must  know  then,  that  at  tiiis  present  time 
I  live  in  a  little  sorry  (a)  house  of  clay, 
that  stands  upon  the  waste  as  other  cotta¬ 
ges  do  ;  and,  what  is  worst  of  all,  am  lia¬ 
ble  to  be  turned  out  at  a  minute’s  warning. 
It  is  a  sort  of  copyhold  tenure,  and  the 
custom  of  the  manor  is  this  :  for  the  first 
thirty  years  I  am  to  pay  no  rent,  but  only 
do  suit  and  service,  and  attend  upon  the 
(b)  Courts,  which  are  kept  once  a-week, 
and  sometimes  oftener  ;  for  twenty  years 
after  this  I  am  to  pay  (c)  a  Rose  every 
year;  and  further  than  this,  during  the 
remainder  of  life,  I  am  to  pay  a  Tooth 
(which  you’ll  say  is  a  whimsical  sort  of  an 
acknowledgment)  every  two  or  three  years, 
or  oftener  if  it  should  be  demanded  ;  and 
if  I  have  nothing  more  to  pay,  ^^Out” 
must  be  the  word,  and  it  will  not  be  long 
ere  my  person  will  be  seized. — I  might 
have  had  my  tenement,  such  as  it  is,  upon 
much  better  terms,  if  it  had  not  been  for  a 
fault  of  my  great  (d)  grand- father  :  he  and 
his  wife  together,  with  (e)  the  advice  of 
an  ill  neighbour,  were  concerned  in  robbing 
an  (f)  orchard,  belonging  to  the  (g)  Lord 
of  the  Manor,  and  forfeited  this  great  pri¬ 
vilege,  to  my  sorrow’  I  am  sure ;  but, 
however,  I  must  do  as  well  as  1  can,  and 
shall  endeavour  to  keep  my  house  in  tole¬ 
rable  repair.  My  (h)  kitchen,  where  I 
dress  my  victuals,  is  a  comical  little  round¬ 
ish  sort  of  a  room,  somewhat  like  an  oven ; 
it  answers  much  to  the  purpose  it  was  de¬ 
signed,  and  that’s  enough.  My  (i)  garrets 
(or  rather  cock-lofts)  are  very  indifferently 
furnished  ;  but  they  are  rooms  which  few 
people  ’  regard  now,  unless  to  lay  lumber 
in.  The  worst  part  of  the  story  is,  it  costs 
me  a  great  deal  every  year  in  (k)  thatch¬ 
ings  ;  for,  as  my  building  stands  pretty 
much  exposed  to  the  wind  and  weather, 
th^  Covering  you  know  must  decay  faster 
than  ordinary ;  however,  1  make  shift  to 
rub  on  in  my  little  way,  and  when  (1)  rent- 
day  comes  I  must  see  and  discharge  it  as 
well  as  I  can.  Whenever  1  am  turned 
out,  I  understand  my  lodge,  or  what  you 
please  to  call  it,  descends  upon  a  low-spi¬ 
rited  creeping  (m)  family,  remarkable  for 
nothing  but  being  instrumental  in  advan¬ 
cing  the  reputation  of  a  great  Man  in  Ab- 


church-lane  but  be  this  as  it  will,  f  have 
one  snug  (n)  apartment  that  lies  on  the  left 
side  of  my  house,  which  I  reserve  for  my 
chiefest  friends  :  it  is  very  warm,  where 
you’ll  always  be  a  welcome  gut*st ;  and 
you  may  depend  upon  a  lodging  as  long 
as  the  edifice  shall  be  in  the  tenure  and 
occupation  of  J.  S. 

P.  S.  This  room  that  I  value  so  much 
was  set  on  (o)  fire  once,  and  my  whole 
building  in  danger  of  being  demolished,  by 
an  unlucky  (p)  boy'throwing  his  lighted 
torch  in  at  the  window,  the  casement  hap¬ 
pening  to  open. — 1  must  not  forget  to  tell 
you,  that  the  (q)  person  who  is  sent  about 
to  gather  our  quit-rents  before-mentioned, 
is  a  queer,  little,  old,  round-shouldered  fel¬ 
low,  with  scarce  any  hair  upon  his  head ; 
which  grotesque  figure,  together  with  his 
invidious  employmerits,  makes  him  gene¬ 
rally  slighted,  and  oftentimes  much  abused. 
He  has  a  prodigious  stomach  of  his  own  : 
whatever  it  gets,  it  goes  all  into  his  unrigh¬ 
teous  maw,  which  makes  a  fool  of^he  os¬ 
trich  for  digestion  ;  he  is  continually  exer¬ 
cising  his  grinders  upon  one  thing  or  ano¬ 
ther,  and  yet  he  is  as  poor  as  a  rake,  and 
bj^  that  means  goes  so  light,  that  he  is  often 
at  a  man’s  heels  before  he  thinks  of  him  ; 
he  is  very  absolute  and  "ready  in  executing 
his  commission ;  and  has  a  relation,  one 
(r)  Tide,  a  Waterman,  that  is  full  as  saucy  • 
and  peremptory  as  himself.  If  you  meet 
with  either  of  them,  and  cry  out,  “  Stop  a 
little,”  not  a  moment  they’ll  stay. 

(a)  Hi?  body.  (b)  Divine  Serviee. 

(c)  The  colour  from  bis  cbeek. 

(d)  Adam  and  Eve.  (e)  The  Devil. 

(f)  Paradise.  (g)  Jchovaii. 

(h  r  His  stomach.  (i)  His  head. 

(kj  Clothes.  (I)  His  death. 

(m)  The  worms.  (n)  The  heart. 

(o)  By  love.  (p)  Cupid. 

({\)  Time.  This  description  is  elegant,  and 
the  slighting  and  abusing  Time,  the  teeth  of 
l  ime,  and  man’s  abuse  of  that  precious  jewel, 
even  when  he  is  at  his  heels,  i.  e.  Death  reminds 
me  of  a  line  1  have  somewhere  seen,  **  Every 
moment  of  Time  is  a  monument  of  God's  mer¬ 
cy.” 

(r)  The  author,  no  doubt,  bad  the  old  pro¬ 
verb  in  his  thoughts,  viz.  Time  and  Tide  wiH 
stay  for  no  Man.” 

'  T  Probably  alluding  to  some  Physician  or 
Quack  Doctor,  resident  in  that  place,  who  might 
at  that  time  be  famous  for  curing  those  vermis 
in  the  body. 

The  Duke  of  Bedford  used  to  say,  “  I 
consider  the  prayers  of  God’s  Ministers 
and  People  as  the  best  walls  round  my 
house.” 
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IHE  VISION  OF  ALMET. 

Alinet,  the  Dervise,  who  watched  the 
sacred  lamp  in  the  sepulchre  of  the  Pro¬ 
phet,  as  he  one  day  rose  up  from  the  devo¬ 
tions  of  the  morning,  which  he  had  per¬ 
formed  at  the  gate  of  the  temple  with  his 
body  turned  towards  the  east,  and  his  fore¬ 
head  on  the  earth,  saw  before  him  a  man 
in  splendid  apparel,  attended  by  a  long 
retinue,  who  gazed  steadfastly  at  him  with 
a  look  of  mournful  complacence,  and  seem¬ 
ed  desirous  to  speak,  but  unwilling  to  of¬ 
fend. 

The  Dervise,  after  a  short  silence,  ad¬ 
vanced,  and  saluting  him  with  the  calm 
dignity  which  independence  confers  upon 
humility,  requested  that  he  would  reveal 
his  purpose. 

Almet,”  said  the  stranger,  thou  seest 
before  thee  a  man  whom  the  hand  of  pro¬ 
sperity  has  overwhelmed  with  wretched¬ 
ness.  Whatever  I  once  desired  as  the 
means  of  happiness,  I  now  possess  ;  but  I 
am  nbfyet  happy,  and  therefore  I  despair. 
I  regret  the  lapse  of  time,  because  it  glides 
away  without  enjoyment ;  and  as  I  expect 
nothing  in  the  future  but  the  vanities  of 
the  past,  1  do  not  wish  that  the  future 
should  arrive.  Yet  I  tremble  lest  it  should 
be  cut  off ;  and  my  heart  sinks  when  I 
anticipate  the  moment,  in  which  eternity 
shall  close  over  the  vacuity  of  life  like  the 
sea  upon  the  path  of  a  ship,  and  leave  no 
traces  of  my  existence  more  durable  than 
the  furrow  which  remains  after  the  waves 
have  united. '  If  in  the  treasures  of  thy 
wisdom  there  is  any  precept  to  obtain  fe¬ 
licity,  vouchsafe  it  to  me  :  for  this  purpose 
am  1  come  ;  a  purpose  which  yet  I  feared 
to  reveal,  lest,  like  all  the  former,  it  should 
be  disappointed.^’ 

Almet  listened,  with  looks  of  astonish¬ 
ment  and  pity,  to  this  complaint  of  a  be¬ 
ing,  in  whom  reason  was  known  to  be  a 
pledge  of  immortality  ;  but  the  serenity  of 
his  countenance  soon  returned ;  and  stretch¬ 
ing  out  his  hand  towards  Heaven,  Stran¬ 
ger,”  said  he,  the  knowledge  which  I 
have  received  from  the  Prophet,  I  will 
communicate  to  thee.” 

As  I  was  sitting  one  evening  at  the 
porch  of  the  temple,  pensive  and  alone, 
mine  eye  wandered  among  the  multitude 
that  was  scattered  before  me ;  and  while 
I  remarked  the  weariness  and  solicitude 
which  was  visible  in  every  countenance, 
1  was  suddenly  struck  with  a  sense  of 
their  condition.  Wretched  mortals,  said 


I,  to  what  purpose  are  you  busy  ?  if  to 
produce  happiness,  by  whom  is  it  enjoy¬ 
ed  ?  Do  the  linens  of  Kgypt,  ani  the 
silks  of  Persia,  bestow  felicity  on  those 
who  wear  them,  equal  to  the  wretchedness 
of  yonder  slaves  whom  I  see  leading  the 
camels  that  bring  them  ?  Is  the  fineness 
of  the  texture,  or  the  splendour  of  the  tints, 
regarded  with  delight  by  those  to  whom 
custom  has  rendered  them  familiar  ?  or  can 
the  power  of  habit  render  others  insensi- 
ble^f  pain,  who  live  only  to  traverse  the 
desert ;  a  scene  of  dreadful  uniformity, 
where  a  barren  level  is  bounded  only  by 
the  horizon ;  where  no  change  of  pro¬ 
spect,  or  variety  of  images,  relieves  the 
traveller  from  a  sense  of  toil  and  danger, 
of  whirlwinds  which  in  a  moment  may 
bury  him  in  the  sand,  and  of  thirst  which 
the  wealthy  have  given  half  their  posses¬ 
sions  to  allay  ?  Do  those  on  whom  here¬ 
ditary  diamonds  sparkle  with  unregarded 
lustre,  gain  from  the  possession  what  is 
lost  by  the  wretch  who  seeks  them  in  the 
mine  ;  who  lives  excluded  from  the  com¬ 
mon  bounties  of  nature ;  to  whom  even 
the  vicissitude  of  day  and  night  is  not 
known  ;  who  sighs  in  perpetual  darkness, 
and  whose  life  is  one  mournful  alternative 
of  insensibility  and  labour  ?  If  those  are 
not  happy  who  possess,  in  proportion  as 
those  are  wretched  who  bestow,  how  vain 
a  dream  is  the  life  of  man  !  and,  if  there 
is,  indeed,  such  difference  in  the  value  of 
existence,  how  shall  we  acquit  of  partiality 
the  hand  by  which  this  difference  has  been 
made  ? 

(To  be  Continued.) 

THE  PHILOSOPHER  DESPISED. 

Alembert,  at  his  leaving  college,  found 
himself  alone,  and  unconnected  with  the 
world,  and  sought  an  asylum  in  the  house 
of  his  nurse. — Here  he  lived  and  studied 
for  the  space  of  forty  years.  His  good 
nurse  perceived  his  ardent  activity,  and 
heard  him  mentioned  as  the  writer  of  many 
books;  but  never  took  it  into  her  head 
that  he  was  a  great  man,  and  rather  be^ 
held  him  with  a  kind  of  compassion. 
^^You  will  never,”  said  she  to  him  one 
day,  be  any  thing  but  a  philosopher  : 
and  what  is  a  philosopher  ? — a  fool,  who 
toils  and  plagues  himself  during  his  life, 
that  people  may  talk  of  him  when  he  is  no 
more.^^ 
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PdBSR7. 

THE  MISSrONARY’S  BURIAL; 

RV  JAMR9  MpNTGOMKRY,  ESQ. 

The  body  of  the  Missionary,  Johr  Smith^ 
(who  died  Feb.  6th,  1824,  in  prison,  under  sen¬ 
tence  of  death  by  a  Court  Martial,  in  Demarara,) 
was  ordered  to  be  secretly  buried  in  the  night, 
and  no  pei‘son,  not  even  his  widow,  was  allowed 
to  follow  the  corpse.  Mrs.  Smith,  and  her 
friend,  Mrs.  Elliot,  accompanied  by  a  free 
negro,  carrying  a  lantern,  repaired  beforehand 
to  the  spot  where  a  grave  had  been  dug,  and  there 
awaited  the  interment,  which  took  place  accord¬ 
ingly.  His  Majesty’s  pardon,  annulling  the  un. 
just  condemnation,  is  said  to  have  arrived  on  the 
day  of  the  unfortunate  Missionary’s  death,  from 
the  rigours  of  close  imprisonment  in  a  tropical 
climate,  and  un(}er  the  slow  pains  of  an  invete* 
rate  malady,  previously  afflicting  him. 

Come  dowm  in  thy  profoundest  gloom, 

Without  one  vagrant  fire-fly’s  light, 

Beneath  thine  ebon  arch  entomb 
Rarth,  from  the  gaze  of  heaven  O  Night ! 

A  deed  of  darkness  must  be  done, 

Put  out  the  moon,  hold  back  the  sun. 

\ 

Are  these  the  criminals,  that  flee 
Like  deeper  shadow’^s  through  the  shade  ? 

A  flickering  lamp  from  tree  to  tree. 

Betrays  their  path  along  the  glade, 

Led  by  a  negro  ; — now  they  stand. 

Two  trembling  women,  hand  in  hand. 

A  grave,  an  open  grave,  appears, 

O’er  this  in  agony  they  bend. 

Wet  the  fresh  turf  with  bitter  tears, 

Sighs  following  sighs  their  bosoms  rend ; 
These  are  not  murderers  ; — these  have  known 
Grief  more  bereaving  than  their  own. 

Oft  through  the  gloom,  their  straining  eyes 
Look  forth  for  what  they  fear  to  meet : 

It  comes  ; — they  catch  a  glimpse  ; — it  flies  : 

Quick-glancing  lights,  slow-trampling  feet. 
Amidst  the  cane-crops,  seen,  heard,  gone. 
Return,  and  in  dead  march  move  on. 

A  stern  procession  !  gleaming  arms, 

And  spectral  countenances  dart, 

By  the  red  torch-flame,  wild  alarms. 

And  withering  pangs  through  either  heart ; 

A  corpse  amidst  the  group  is  borne, 

A  prisoner’s  corpse,  who  died  last  morn. 

Not  by  the  slave-lord’s  justice  slain. 

That  doom’d  him  to  a  traitor’s  death ; 

While  royal  mercy  sped  in  vain 
O'er  land  and  sea  to  spare  his  breath  ; 

But  the  frail  life  that  warm’d  this  clay  , 

Man  could  not  give  nor  take  away. 

His  vengeance  and  his  grace,  alike, 

Were  impotent  to  save  or  kill ; 


— He  may  not  lift  his  sword,  or  strike, 

Nor  turn  its  edge  aside,  at  will : 

Here,  by  one  sovereign  act  and  deed, 

God  cancell’d  all  that  man  decreed. 

Ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust. 

That  corpse  is  to  the  grave  consign’d  ; 

The  scene  departs ; — this  buried  trust, 

The  Judge  of  quick  and  dead  shall  And, 
When  things  that  time  and  death  have  seal’d, 
Shall  be  in  flaming  fire  reveal’d. 

The  fire  shall  try  thee,,  then,  like  gold, 
Prisoner  of  hope  !  Await  the  test, 

And  O,  when  truth  alone  is  told, 

Be  thy  clear  innocence  contest ! 

The  fire  shall  try  thy  foes  ; — -’may  they 
Find  mercy  in  that  dreadful  day. 

Sheffield f  July  1824. 


ON  A  PRINTING-HOUSE. 

The  world’s  a  printing-house :  our  words,  our 
thoughts, 

*Our  deeds,  are  characteri  of  several  sizes  r 
Each  soul  i.s  a  compositor^  of  whose  faults 
The  Leviles  are  correctors :  Heaven  revises. 
Death  is  the  common  press,  from  whence  being 
driven, 

We’re  gathered  sheet  by  sheet,  and  bound  for 
heaven. 


TBS  russrsiiT  vxsztos. 

SATURDAY,  JANUARY  8,  1825. 

Our  subscribers  are  respectfully  request¬ 
ed,  if  they  approve  of  this  work,  to  re¬ 
commend  it  to  others,  as  our  subscription 
at  present  is  not  sufficient  to  pay  the  ex-  ♦ . 
pense. 

Sunday  Schools. — Sunday  Schools  may 
be  profitable  to  the  children  if  the  teachers 
are  persons  of  piety,  and  will  talk  to  them 
individually  on  their  duty  to  parents,  and 
their  Maker;  many  serious  impressions 
have  been  made  on  young  and  tender  minds 
by  this  practice.  On  last  Sabbath  whilst 
the  teachers  were  talking  in  this  way  to 
their  Scholars  in  the  School  attached  to 
Chrystie-Street  church,  a  general  weeping 
was  heard  ;  prayer  was  offered  up  by  sev¬ 
eral,  and  such  was  the  feeling  excited 
amongst  the  children  that  they  did  not  sep¬ 
arate  until  near  dark. — In  the  School  at¬ 
tached  to  Sullivan-Street  church  there  is 
quite  an  attention,  andseveral  of  the  teach¬ 
ers  who  are  not  professors  have  been  con¬ 
cerned,,  and  one  or  two  found  the  pearl  of 
great  price — these  things  may  appear  tri¬ 
fling  to  some,  but  let  it  be  remembered, 
that  early  impressions  are  not  so  easily 
lost ;  and  suffer  little  children  to  come 
unto  me  and  forbid  them  n^t,  for  of  such  is 
the  kingdom  of  Heaven,  were  the  words  of 
Jesus  himself. 


ed  in  Albany,  with  several  (bonsand  dollars  of 
counterfeit  money  on  different  banks 

The  Nestor  has  gone  to  pieces,  3(M)  packages 
have  been  saved  in  a  damaged  state 

It  is  worthy  of  record,  that  New-Year’s  day 
there  was  neither  frost  or  snow,  and  that  the 
2d  of  January  winter  set  in,  and  the  sleighs 
drove  about  on  the  first  snow  this  winter. 

The  house  of  refuge  for  children  who  are  run¬ 
ning  about  without  employment,  and  for  such 
as  are  convicted  of  crimes  for  which  they  might 
be  sent  to  the  Penitentiary,  has  been  opened. 

It  is  stated  that  about  16, (HX)  seamen  are  em¬ 
ployed  from  this  port,  and  that  2,800  are  con¬ 
stantly  in  port.  The  Bethel  Union  feel  it  there¬ 
fore  an  indispensable  duty  to  afford  such  the 
means  of  instruction  in  the  duties  of  Christian¬ 
ity,  and  say  that  there  have  been  87  meetings 
for  w'orshipon  board  of  vessels,  and  137  at  sai¬ 
lors  boarding-houses  during  the  past  year,  and 
that  it  is  admitted  these  perform  their  duty  best 
as  sailors  who  attend  their  meetings  when  on 
shore. 

The  debt  of  this  city  is  Jfll46,072  97. 

One  hundred  lawyers  of  this  city  have  pledg¬ 
ed  their  professional  services  gratis,  the  ensuing 
year,  to  liberate  any  debtor  from  jail,  who 
should  be  there  placed  by  hard-hearted  credit¬ 
ors  and  griping  poverty. 

An  extraor 


Oarierif  ( Geo  )  Dec.  14. — A  mulberry  tree  be¬ 
fore  our  door  is  now  yielding  ripe  fruit,  and  a 
Irierid  of  ours  plucked  a  ripe  damson  plum  from 
one  of  his  tiees  on  the  9lh  inst. 

The  brig  Dewitt  Clinton,  sailed  for  Hayti 
with  100  emigrants  and  10  cabin  passengers, 
Peter  Barker,  Ksq.  and  Rev.  Peter  Williams, 
Agents,  went  also  in  har,  and  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Hughes,  of  the  Missionary  JSociety  of  New- York. 

Six  divorces  were  granted  by  the  Legislature 
of  New-Jersey  at  their  late  session. 

Several  journeymen  tailors  were  fined  two 
dollars  each,  by  the  Court  at  Buffalo,  for  a  con¬ 
spiracy  to  raise  their  wages. 

The  house  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Baldwin,  in  Sulli¬ 
van  county,  was  destroyed  by  tire  o;i  the  26th 
ult.  loss  ,!jf2,7(Kj.  On  the  23d  the  house  of  Fran¬ 
cis  Henry,  at  Washington,  Pa.  wiw  burnt,  and 
Mr.  Henry  and  his  wife  perished  id  thu  flames. 

On  the  12lh  of  Dec.  a  new  Chapel,  built  for 
Mr.  Priestly,  in  8t.  Johns,  IN.  B.  was  dedicated, 
being  for  the  use  of  the  New  Methodist  Socie¬ 
ty  ill  that  olace. 

On  Tuesday  evening  a  fire  broke  out  in  Banck- 
er-Street,  but  was  quickly  got  under  without 
much  damage. 

President  Monroe  does  not  take  up  his  resi¬ 
dence  In  New- York  at  the  expiration  of  his 
term,  hut  at  his  seat  near  Washington,  to  spend 
the  remainder  of  his  days. 

The  value  of  the  proifiice  brought  down  from 
file  west,  on  the  canals  the  last  season,  is  esti¬ 
mated  at  nearly  three  millions  of  dollars.  The 
extent  of  water  navigation  by  w  ay  of  the  Hud¬ 
son  to  the  Lakes,  &.c.  will,  when  the  western 
<  anal  is  completfii,  be  iipw'ards  of  2000  miles. 

On  Christmas  day,  two  young  men  in  com¬ 
pany,  in  Jersey,  one  took  ii|>  his  gun  and 
poiiiteii  at  a  dog,  not  knowing  it  was  loaded, 
and  lodged  the  contents  in  the  hip  of  the  other, 
of  which  he  died  on  Sunday  night. 

After  taking  into  consideration  the  case  of 
Mr.  Fauiitleruy,  coiideiiiiied  for  forgery  in  Kiig- 
.la’id,  it  was  decided  that  he  should  be  execu¬ 
ted  :  although  the  |>etitions  for  him  were  signed 
by  upwards  of  13,00(.> person. s. 

An  awtut  scene  of  desolation  by  fire  has  late¬ 
ly  been  in  Kdiiiburgh,  some  houses  were  burnt 
twelve  stories  in  height,  so  that  the  engines 
could  do  but  little  gomi;  by  the  falling  of  walls 
several  lives  were  lost. 

There  was  imported  info  Hull,  England,  by 
one  house  last  year,  boite^  for  manure  to  the 
amount  of  npw^ards  of 

rhei*e  has  been  a  heavy  gale  of  wind  on  (he 
Eiigli.sl»  coast,  by  which  many  vessels  have 
been  wrecked  and  iiuinbcr  of  lives  lost. 

The  (tivok  fleet  lias  blockaded  the  Turks  in 
the  Dardiiiieiies,  which  is  near  Constantinople, 
and  having  in  their  possession  two  of  (heir 
Turkish  Chiefs,  it  will  be  better  to  them  than  a 
loan  of  money. 

Spain  is  in  a  distressed  state  through  the  bi- 
^try  the  King.  The  Royalist  volunteers 
nave  to  .swear  that  they  will  |>reveiit  Uie  exer¬ 
cise  of  every  other  religion  but  the  Roman 
Catholic  on  their  soil,  to  the  expense  of  the 
last  drop  of  their  blood. 

A  number  of  counterfeiters  have  been  detect¬ 


inary  freshet  took  place  in  the 
Pee  Dee  river,  S.  C.  Dec.  21st,  the  water  rose 
40  or  45  feet  above  \U  ordinary  level. 

Gold  and  Silver  to  the  amount  of  ^190,000 
have  been  obtained  by  overland  journieii,  to 
South-Ainerica  fnim  Missouri  the  past  year. 


MARRIKO 

In  fhis  rky,  by  thf  Rev.  Mr.  William.s,  Mr.  (ieorge  Col- 
pnte  to  MITs  .Fane  Caldwell. 

Uy  Hev.  bishop  Coitiielly,  Mr.  George  ^^owlall  to  Miw 
Eleanor  M.  Geary. 

by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Sellon,  Mr.  S.  H.  Mills  (of  the  firm  of 
Mill.s  &  Minton)  to  Miss  Mary  Cruger,  daugliter  of  the  late 
John  (yruger,  L>q. 

by  W.  M.  Stilwell,  Mr.  Henry  Wilt  to  Miss  Raehel  Man¬ 
ner. 

by  the  Rev.  Hr.  Lyell,  Mr.  Wm.  E.  Bird  to  Miss  Maria 
B.  Corks. 

By  the  Hev.  Mr.  Schaefier,  Dr.  John  Davis  to  Miss  Sa¬ 
rah  U.  Reynolds. 

by  the  hev  J.  Clia.^e,  M* .  Garret  Willett,  of  Middletown, 
N.  J.  to  Miss  hehecca  iVlurray. 


George  Warner,  Esq. 

Alimeda  Gihieisleevs.  aged  Id. 

Mr.  Jaroh  Lainplin,  aged  33  years  and  4  months. 

Mr.  V\'m  Markaieli,  ageii  5 «. 

Mr.  Samuel  (  lark. 

James  Doran. 

Elita  Ann  (iranger,  aged  17. 

Mr.  Amos  FieeinaM,  of  bloonilngdale,ageil  74. 

Mr.  KoIk'i  t  Voung,  of  Livei  pool,  ag.  ti  22. 

Me.  Stef  hen  P.  Leuiovne,  aged  31. 

In  France,  Nov.  b*,  the  Duke  De  Noalles,  Peer  of  France^ 
Agitl  1^5.  lather  lu-law  of  General  La  Pay  eiie. 

James  Murray,  l*aker.  age«l  2Ji. 

Mrs.  llannali,  wife  of  Euw.ir«i  T.iff,  aged  37 
\)n  the  23d  of  November  last,  at  Fori  Jack.son,  Plaque 
mine  bend,  Mississippi  River.  Helen,  the  wifq  of  Lieut. 
Riefatird  Delaheld,  of  ilie  b.  S.  £ngine(*rs. 


W'anted.  two  or  three  good  hands  to  get  subscribers  for 
this  work,  apply  to  ihe  l^itor,  144  Bowery. 


John  C.  Totten,  Printer,  No.  9  Bowery'. 


